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all the tremendous thought concentration that a man gives
when four human lives are in his hands, as ours certainly
were, at that moment.
Finally I saw him reach for paper and write. A moment later
he stepped over and passed it to me. The note read: "It
would be extremely dangerous to land on terrain. From our
observations France is dotted with little villages and it would
be almost impossible to land anywhere without endangering
the lives of the people and probably killing someone/' Then
came the sentence that permits me to be telling this to you
today: "Consequently, we will find the nearest water and
land there."
As I repeat these words it strikes me with terrific forceful-
ness that Commander Byrd didn't say "We'll try to find
water." It was simply: "We will find water." Do you wonder
that we did?
That was about one o'clock Thursday morning. Just after
that, at i:iy, we sent out our first SOS—the first ever sent
from an airplane in distress, so far as I am informed.
We know what it is like when a man is sentenced to death
and has three hours to sit and think it over- We knew we were
going down at a given time.
We knew from how much fuel we had exactly how long
we could stay in the air. We knew it right to the minute—
how many tests we made to know how many minutes there
might be left for us!
I said we knew what it is like when a man is sentenced.to
death. None of us, you may be sure, will ever be able to read
of a man waiting to go to the chair without reexperiencing
that feeling of inevitability. We had our sentence—it read:
"Fuel enough for less than three hours in the air,"
We had gas enough for three hours, we were flying in
pitch darkness, there was no visible place to land and we
were flying around with 9,000 pounds in the air, which had to
be set down with extreme care at a speed of not under forty-

